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Divorced by Mistake'. of bis father's dying wishes comes back toIt was a hard csee. Instead of being diA dark cloud. had indeed hung for many"But I thought it rather lite, that'a all. ButFarmer Brown's Surprise Party. his mind, to hia heart." And ao with allmonths over the household of William Jones. vorced and at liberty to marry the widow,no matter for that ; atir up the fire, Mollys

One misfortune had brought another in its Jacob Jonea was aimply by the Legislatureand help the glrla off with their things."BY UBS 8. F. DOUGHTY, ether gailt. Let no one faney that because
apparently fortunate because he has suctrain, until the desponding husband and fathBut now another thundering rap. at the of New Jersey incorporated into a turnpike

company, and what made it worse, authoriser hid almost ceased to hope for a ray ofdoor, and the arrival of a new party of gueats,"And what kind of a party i a surprise
party, Mies Polly 1" asked Farmer Brown,

One winter there came to Trenton, New
Jersey, two men, named Smith and Jonea,
who had both of them designa on the Legis-

lature. Jonea had a bad wife and waa in
a

love with a pretty woman --he wished to be
divorced from hia bad wife, ao tbit be might

sunihinei and oh the laat evening of the un ed to run from Burlington to Bristol Iexcited still more wonder in the mind of the
When you reflect that Burlington andhappy year, feeble in body, dispirited in mind.

as he sat by the kitchen fire, quietly smoking

ceeded in cheating a neighbor and a friend
because he la revelling upon property

which rightfully belongs to another that a
day of retribution will not come. The proud

man Who, despising the common walks o
humanity, fancies that he baa peculiar priv

perplexed farmer ; while Mary, although ahe

endeavored to appear at her ease, cast many Bristol are located just a little apart, on ophe aat gaxing upon bia helpless family, whilebia pipe, and listening to an animated ac
posite aides of Ihe Delaware river, you willan anxious glance towarda her father the heavy aigha which occasionally burst

from hla oppressed heart, plainly totd of the
count which bia daughter Mary waa giving

of a surprise party she had attended the pre
marry the pretty womin, who, by the way,
waa a widow, With black eyes, and auch a observe the extreme hopelessness of Jones'Still more arrivals ; the old kitchen waa

ileges, ia often cut down in the zenith of hiscaae.raDidlv filling with guests. Mrs. Brown waa form I Therefore Jonea came to Trentonvious evening. ,

power. The poor may perish by hundreds infor a divorce.Mary drew up her light form aomewhat re'

anguish within. With affectionate sympathy

his wife bent over him.
"Do you suffer more pain thin usual this

evening, dear William f ahe asked. "I bad

by her husband's aide and whispered an en
coursging word In his ear.aentfully, and with the least possible toss of Smith had a goood wife, good aa an angel,

"It's all the fsult of that turnpike man

who gave them the champagne supper or

waa it the breakfast 1" cried Jonea in agony.

"If tbey had chartered me a turnpike from
"Never mind, husband. It must be one and the mother of ten children, and Smithher pretiy head, ahe replied.

hoped that you were really better."of those partiea. We will make the best of did not want to fee divorced, but wanted to"If you would only remember not to call

bia immediate neighborhood, at it will acarce-l- y

excite a aenaibri of sympathy and regret.
Nay, he will endeavor to prove that they
merited no better fate that tbey were reck
leas, profligate, improvident, aod that, there-
fore, they virtually committed suicide. But,

, "And ao I am better in bodily health, my Pigs' Run to Terrapin Hollow, I might
me "Miss roily,' tamer, xou Know now get a charter for a turnpike or a plankroad

have borne it; but the very idea of bui dingdear wife," waa the reply ; "but on thia last
much I dislike it." to extend from Pig'a Run to. Terrapin Hol

it. I can warm up the parlor in an inatanU"

"You will do no such thing, wife. I will

manage this affair myself." And the farmer

planted his foot on the floor in that determin

a turnpike from Burlington to Bristol bearsnight of the year, aad thoughta will crowd
low."You were named for your grandmother,"

returned tho farmer, "and she waa never upon my mind. How brightly dawned the ao absurdity on the face of it."Well, they, with these different errands,
uew veer's morning, but alas, the clouds

alaa ! let sickness and death enter into tb

prnicely manaion, and then the tone will bo
changed. It is so easy to denounce others

ed manner, which long experience had taught came to Trenton, and addressed the assent.railed anything but Polly to the day of her So it did.

"And ain't you divorced V said Eliza, ssoon gathered thickly around us, and now
death. However, we will change It to MjI bled wisdom with the usual arguments.

what have we to look forward to ! The tear running down each cheed.
her not lo oppose.

"I can do nothing with him," she whimper-

ed to her daughter. "But do not be discour
Iv. if that suits you any belter. So answer for vices which we also practice. It is So easy

to aee in othera that which wS cannot discov
Firat, suppers, mainly composed of oystera

"No !" thundered Jonea, crushing hia hatlittle that we have remaining will be insuftv with rich background of venison; second,my questions about the surprise parly, Mo I

between his kneea, and what'a worse thecientto furnish food for ourselves and ouraged ; perhaps he will take it quietly liquors in grest plenty, from "Jersey light
Legislature ia adjourned and gone homepoor DaDies, ana many long weeae u.uoienough." ning," which is a kind of locomotive at"Why, father, I thought every one knew . i ... u i drunk, snd won't be back to Trenton till

er in ourselves. A lucky villain may dazzle
for a moment, but trace his career from firat .

to last, and the admiration will be changed
into admonition. We have faith in penalty
for crime. We believe that the wrong-do- e

An InTOcatioii by the Sea.

T HIRST MOIfORO.

Beat on the white batch, restless sea,
With silver Bash ind thundering tori

Type ut the mighty D1 Iho free,
And lei our doll life rust no mors.

; Cool from the brain IU fever heal:
Route up our pulses fluking low I

The Eternal walks Iheo with bit feel

At once, two thousand years ago.

Our alms are narrowed to a thread:
Our bath is dwindled to a spark :

Our better lives are dull and dead :

Our hope of heaven Is faint and dark.
; Along tha hot and dusty ways

; Ther springs no great thought In the soul.

liaise us, oh tea, above our days I

Thy surl some blessing onward roll I

The barques we freighted years ago

With hopes thai deepest burn and thrill-Co- me

baek, oh God, hjw sad aiid alow

We're watching, walling, hoping sti 11

So, no I all cannot, foundered be

Some must come back, though long wo wall,

Give us some token yet, oh sua

Soma hopeful tokeu of their lute.

Bring us some glory in thy spray,
From all the boards of gems und gold

For ages cropped and slred away

The wrocks of navies new sud old I

Flash up soma seeling through thy brine,
From all earth's noblest aud her beet

From all the energies divine

Whoso grave has bten within Ihy breast!

Thou answerest not, eternal sea !

Tby wave Is voiceless to our ears!
Unless thy moan an auswer bo-T- hai

eeasoi.its moan of all Time's years.

Thy thunder may bo sybil speech

To those who hear with reverent awe,

And every wave some lore may teuch

To those who well Ike lesson draw.

Beat on oui haarta Uiy thunder tone,
And ttartlo us Irom pleasure's sleep I

Ilruak up the stagnant dullness grjwn
Around us till we smile and wocpl

Lave u wllh kisses that no u.oro

From mothers' lips our own may bear:
Sound anthems from tho Better shora

That jet, perhaps, may call us there 1

And quiet enough the farmer seemed, to be elapse oeiore i can resumo aiy uiu mpiUJr full speed, reduced to liquor shape to New
ark champagne. next year.aura : for he had his pipe, t- ment

It waa a hard case."But what a blessing to think that health To speak in plain prose, the divorce man
The mistake (') had occurred on the laatia surely, though slowly returning, William

what they were. They are all the fashion,

I assure you. A party of young and old, as

tha case may be, unite together in providing

music, a supper, and everything necessary
for an evening's entertainment, ar.d agree to

meet at a certain time at the house o( some

mutual acquaintance, who is kept in igno

gave a champagne supper, and Smith, the
turnpike man, followed wilh a champagneAh. we cannot be too thankful. What are day of the session, when legislators and

ed himself in his arm-chai- r, and was puffing

away with an air of the utmost indifference.

Meanwhile fresh guests arrived, and the pre-

parations for the evening's entertainment
went on. At length the fiddler, who was

poverty and suffering while you are spare breakfast, under the mollifying influence of
to us V

will not escape. The quiet plunderer, whd

defrtuds the widow and the orphan, or who

accumulates s fortune by some mode equal-

ly disreputable, is not a whit better in the
eye of equity, than the bold burglar who ri-

fles ywUhouae, or the highwayman who de-

mands your purse or your life. Thero ar

crimes, too, which are far more deadly

which the assembled wisdom passed both

transcribing clerks were laboring under a

champagne breakfast. Smith's name bad

been put where Jones' ought to have been,
and "wiaey wersey ," as the Latin poet bsa it.

seated in an obecure corner of the room, the divorce and turnpike bills; snd JonesThe husband's reply was prevented by the

merry jingle of the bells, aa the first sleigh and Smith a copy of each bill in their pockcommenced tuning his instrument for the
occssiun. The sound seemed to rouse the drove ud to the door, and a moment after et went home rnoii ing, over many miles

Guilt, Success and Penalty.

rance of their intentions. They t ke pos-

session ol the house dance, frolic and eny
their music and refreshments, just as if they

were invited guests.. The family finding!

there is no help for it, tike it all in gond

part, and join in the amusements of the eve- -...... . T

f aand, and through the tribulation of many
which are darker and deeper than those

farmer to action. Taking the pipe from hia

mouth, he said, in a voice loud enough to en

sure the attention of hia uuditors :

tage coaches.
which aim merely at pecuniary objects- .-

came the kindly greeting of Farmer Jones.

"Good evening, neighbor. Glad to see

you looking a little better. A party or us

have called to wish you a hippy new year.

Rather before the lime, lo be sure, but you

Smith arrived home in the evening, and
"You are heartily welcome, good neigh as he 8t down in his parlor, his pretty wifening. LiUfl tiignt tne party was ai uir. jusw- -

"The rogue y may triumph ; but
His fall may be overwhelming.1'

We sometimes bear persona express sur-

prise that some particular individual, known

to be unfair, dishonorable, treacherous, and

bors. I suDDOte you have been on some beside him how pretty she did look ! andton's. I wish you could have seen their
must excuse that as it is kindly meant." five of the children over hearing the otherlooks cf conternution,a9 one guest alter an sleigh-ridin- g frolic, and have given us a call

on your return. Draw up to the fire as manyother appeared until th"ir small rooms were By Ibe time the farmer had finished his

speech, a long line of sleighs had drawn up guilty, should for a long series of years, notfive studying their lessons in the corner of
the room, Smith w a induced to expatiatequite crowdid. J me and Margaret made only succeed in his various enterprises, but

do so in many cases at the expense of the

We allude to the deliberate alanderer, to that

malignant who delights In destroying thai

peace of an otherwise happy family. And

is there no penalty fur such 1 Do they al-

ways eecspe ! Far, very far from it. They
suffer not only here, but hereafter. Their
deadly machinations, while they disturb the
repose of others, embitter their own lives;

An habitual slanderer cannot be happy.
The poison that he utters from time to time,
corrodes and corrups his own existence.
He must live in constant terror of exposure.

upon the good results of his misaion totheir escape as soon as possible, and dressed in the little ysrd, guest after guest appeared

with cheerful and sympathizing words, which

fell like music on the ear of the sick man
Trenton.themselves for the occasion." honorable, faithful and virtuous. Nay, see

"A turnpike, my dear; I am one of the"More fool, they," said the farmer. "Bet

of you as can find roum, and warm yourselves

before you go home. And stop that scraping,
Simon," he continued turning to the fiddler.

"Your services are over for Ihe evening, I

presume."
"By no means, my good neighbor," re-

plied one of the boldest of the guests. "On
the contrary, they have just begun. You

ing such apparent triumphs of the reckless
and the base, the short-sighte- d snd irresoluteand his hopeful wife.ter have gone to bed. A pretty pass things

The most sensitive pride could hardly have
Directors, and will be President. It will
set me up, love; we can send our children
to the boarding school, and live in style

have got to, if a man's hou-- e is no longer to have hesitated as to the further pursuit of
taken offence at the quiet, kindly manner in

be his castle. That has been the rule everMtsttllautflns path of rectitude and well-doing- , either in
which shed and cellar were now filled by the out of the toll. Here is the chorter.honey."since I con remember." despair, or mercenary spirit. They have
busv party, while another deposited in the

fancied, or endeavored to convince them"Let me see it," said the pretty little wife,must know this is no sleigh-ridin- g Irolic, but

simply a merry party to be held at your house,
"But there is no harm in these partiec, fa

ther," urged Mary. "Everything is provid neat little kitchen its sppropriate share ofA Wide-awak-e Young Ludy.
selves that virtue was not sure of reward,

The sword of retribution is suspended above

him by a single hair. We repeat, wrong,

doing, deliberate guilt cannot escape. The
ppnalty will come sooner or later.- - Phila.
Inquirer.

winter atores together with many a usefulwith your permission
who was one of the nicest of wives, with
plumpness and goodness dimpling all over
her face. "Let me see it." as she leaned

eJ, so that the family thus visited are at no
About ftur miles Irom Eaeton Pa, resides that vice was better Calculated for success

in this world, and hence they have directlypackoge of dry goods suitable both for pa
trouble or expense."a wealthy farmer, hii wife and only dmyh "But iny permission has not been given,"

was the blunt reply, "and to my knowledge,
you ore in t invited guest. I have noobjec- -

over Mr. Smith's shoulder."That moy bp, daughter, and yet there rents and children. Few words were ppoK

en, but the light which shone on the deter. The latter is a dashing rustic belle, oi
. .. , i . i But all at once Smith's visage grew long:

or indirectly wandered from the trua ftay.

Alas .' for all tucb erring mortals. Where
one succeeds through wrong doing and guilt,

mny be a inousana reasons wny iney wuuiuiha man-killin- g 8De?ii8, much noted for her
sponding countenance of William Jones, and

Smith's wife's vissage grew black. Smithprefer not having the company. It is in my tions to a party when I choose to give one ;
dauntless way in doing things, and quick

the tears in the eyes of his wife, showed that. IS . J
a hundred fail, and not only fail, but do sowas not profane, but now he ripped cut an

deep feelings were at work within, and aawit. Having a bill of a local bank for one

hundred dollar, and not being able to use awful oath.
the happy parly drove from the door, every

"Blast us, wife, those infernal scoundrels
it on account of the inability of his neigh

heart responded to the farmer's exclama

but every man's house is his own custle.

That's my motto, neighbors. No offence, I

hope."
There was a general silence. Many a

merry party had been held in the village

without the consent of those upon whom

they had intruded, but none against their

at Trenton have gone and divorced us !"

opinion, an unwarrantaoie intrusion, ana

should not be countenanced by sensible

"But you would treat them civilly, if they

should ever come, father !"
Mury made this inquiry in rather an anx-

ious tone, for more thon once phe had heard

bora lo change it, Ihe farmer resolved to send

with a consciousness of having merited dis-

aster. We concede that at times, the pros-

pect Is gloomy snd overcast for men of no-

ble energies, high qualifications, virtuous

principles and undoubted honor. They

struggle on' for years, and yet make little

The Effects of Smoklajaj.

The remarkable research made by M.

Bouisson upon the danger of smoking hss
attracted the notice of the Academy, snd
has been rewarded with high praise. The
horrors hitherto unknown, or unacknowl-

edged, with which smokers are threatened,
nay more, convicted by M. Bouisson areauf
ficient upon bare anticipation to ruin the
revenue and the pipe-make- also. Cancer

tion : It was too true; the parchment which he
it to the bank for tht purpose, and selected

his daughter as carrier. The young lady held was a bill of divorce, in which the name"That'a the right kind of a party, my good

friends. The year has been an abundant
of Smith and Smith's wife appeared in

a horse and rode to Easton, but
one to us, and now that it is about to close frightfully legible characters.openly expressed wishes. In vain Mrs. Apparent headway. At times, too, the pros

arrived there after ihe bank had closed
it is well to obey the command, 'Freely have

Mrs. Smith wiped her eyes with the cor
and after cflVring the bill at several stores Brown and Mary uttered their whispered re-

monstrances. The farmer was Immovuble, ve received, freely give !' "
pect is almost hopeless, and their energies
begin to fail. But it they continue to rely on

Providence, if unfalteringly they pursue the
ner of her spron.

without success she lurm d the head of her
Once more the farmer's sleigh took the n the mouth, M. Bouisson declares to have -

nd at length, by general consent, another

it hinted that "Farmer Brown's old kitchen!

would be just the place for a dance."
"Civilly, to be sure," replied the farmer.

"Did you ever know me to be uncivil to any

one 1 I should tell them my mind pretty

plainly, I am thinking."
So saying, the good farmer roe from his

horse towards home. grown so frequent from the use of tobacco'lead. As his own dwelling came in sight

he atopped and looked at the merry trainfirm had iust oassed the suburbs of the

"Here's a turnpike," said she sadly, "and
with the whole of our ten children staring
me in the face, I aiut your wife ! Here's a

turnpike."

place of assembly was decided upon, and the

company vacated the inhospitable mansion.
citv. when a "solitary horseman" overtook

and gave a cordial invitation to dance out the
The farmer's dreams were undisturbed, in

her and gave the salute courteous, with

that it now lorms one of the most dreaded

diseases in the hospitals, and at Montpelier,
where M. Bouisson resides, the operation of
its extraction forms the principal practice of
the surgeons there. In a short period of

old year in his capacious kitchen. And now
"Blast the turnpike and the Legislature,pite of sundry expressions of chagrin fromchair, knocked the ashes from his pipe, andnnnincr air. As he had the appearance of

and"s wife, and a burst of tears from his morticarefully replaced it in its usual nook, and
Well the fact is that Smith, reduced to

the secret cause of Mrs. Brown's absence

was explained ; for, dressed in her best, the

good lady appeared at the door to welcome

her guests, while aa they entered, the squeak

fied daughter ; and for many d iys no allusion

was made to the intended surprise party. time, from 1845 to 1859, M. Bouisson him

right, if, despite the temptation of the profli-

gate and corrupt, they adhere to integrity

and principle, they will surely triumph in

the end. There msy of course be exrptions.
But we believe that the history of mankind

will Drove them few and far between. And

even failure in this world Is nothing com-

pared with the golden hopes of the life to

come. A few short years, and however suc-

cessful a man may be the grave will be sure

to claim bim. If his aucceBs has been

founded on guilt if by fraud he has accu-

mulated a good fortune of what ivail will

aingle blessedness, enacted into a stranger
self performed sixty-eig- ht operations forto bis own wife, swore awfully. AlthoughChristmas had passed with all its happy

nd muurnful memories, and the last day of the night waa dark, and most of the deniof the old fiddle belonging to old Simon, as

he aent forth its preliminory notes, might be
cer in the lips at the Hospital Saint Eloi. '
The writers on cancer previous to our day

mention the rare occurrence of the disease
zens of Sm ith's town had gone to bed, Smiththe year was rapidly approaching, when Mr.

Brown and Mary were startled by a sudden indistinctly heard. An excellent supper
bid hia late wife to put on her bonnet, and

dim RAnann annea red. and merrily was th in the lips, and it has therefore become evi

then walked briskly away to the perform

ance of some of his but door duties.

"Never mind, Msry," said Mr. Brown,

consolingly, ss she observed the look of un-

easiness on her duughter's.counte nance. . "I
dare soy your father will not object to your

having a purty, il you with."
"But I do not want to give a pnrty, mother.

I want to let them come, if they like, and

find that they cannot loke me by surprise."
"Well, let them come, then," returned the

accommodating mother. "I'll warrant fath-

er will be civil. If he does not like the fun,

arm and arm they proceeded to the clergy
man of their church.

announcement from the farmer, that if they

liked to go to a surprise party of his getting old year danced out. dent that It must have iacrssaed of lata
years io proportion with the smoking of to

his wealth be, aa he trembles on the confinesp, they might hold themselves in readineca
bacco. M. Bouisson proves this fact by theMrs. Partington on Crinoline, of eternity 1 The past, darkened by wrong

"Goodness bless met" exclaimed the

good man, is he saw them enter. Smith
looking like the last of June shad, Smith's

the following evening.

a gentleman, and evinced the greatest re

spect (or the fair equestrian, she returned

his salutation withont fear, and ihe two

were soon riding side by side. The stran-

ger expressed pleasure to find that ihiy

were both going iho same way, und made

such remarks about tho landscape as kd his

fair companion to believe that he was not

"native to the manor born ;" he rxpatinttd

on the superb blending o' colors in the sun

et sky, observed ihnt' God uu.de thecoun

try," and dwelt upon the contrast of the

merchant's cares and the farmer's freedom

of soil. To all this poetical disquisition the
maiden did most seriously incline, not
dreaming that her companion was anything
but a gentleman.

Smoothly ran the horseman's tongue, un-

til they entered a dark wood through which

the road wound, whe'ii he suddenly reined

bis horse directly across the path, and stern

relative increase in the French duties on tokit and outrage, will revive in hia mamory, and"A surprise party of your getting up 1

he will enter upon the mysterious journey of"Well, what on earth are you doing now?Why, husband !" was the involuntary excla wife wiping her eyes with the corner of her
a oron "Goodness bless me, what'a the

bacco, which, in 1813, brought an annual
amount of $25,000 000, and now gives a1

revenue of $130,000,000; almost that at
the never-endin- g future, with fearful misgivmution of the astonished wife, while Mary, said Mrs. Partington, wilh a tone of anxiety
ings and apprehensions. Thus, if successfulin her voice, and a large spoon in her handthough silent, looked at him with equalJie can go to bed." And with this comfort
here, if he shall have lived a long life, andaa Lion rushed Into the kitchen, followed bywonder.

tained by the duties on wines sod spirits, and

far beyond that rendered by those on sugar.
M. Bjuisson remarks, justly or not, that

have avoided penalty in this world, the hereIke. The dog waa almost covered up with"Certainly ; what ia there remarkable in
ing suggestion, the buey old lady again turn-

ed lo her spinning wheel, the buzzing of

which put br end to nil further conversation.
Severul weeks passed away, and the cool

after will be dark and uncertain before bimthick, cosrse coffee bag, and, in perfectthat t Cannot I get up a party aa well as
thia figure as extravagant as it may appear.

But it rarely happens thst the wrong-doe- r easympathy with Ike, who waa laughing tre

matter 1"
"Tho matter is, I rant you to marry us

two right off," replied Smith.
"Marry you 1" ejaculated the clergyman

with expanded fingers and awful eyes; "are
you drnnk, or what'a the matter with you !"

However, he finally married them over

atraightwsy and would not take a fee; the

fact is, grave as he was, he wss dying to be

ny other person 1" ,

. . ... if 1. - panes even in thia world. Nay, in the hour fades into insignificance before that attained
by the British tax, which, according to Dr.No doubt you can, father ; but you call ithrpfzi!H of autumn had Given place to the he wsggeo nis cauaamy a n hc i

of hla highest triumph, he feels that a penliked the fun. "What on earth are you do'a surprise party. That is what astonishes
Seymour, amounta to a fabuloua sura,,in a"more piercing and decided blasts of early

winter. Once more the farmer eat In cus alty is due, snd he dreads lest some suddenins now 1" waa a question that called for aus."ly desired the girl to "surrender that one country where boys smoke from five o'clocki V I I I ika n A
storm should overwhelm him. A still, small"I call it by its right name, Polly, or Mol answer : and ijion iookbu up .tomary d ace at the hreside. It was near

in the afternoon till three o'clock in thw
voice within, whispers of his evil past, realone that he might give vent to a suppresshundred dollar bill she was trying to change

io taston." Thinking that he was trying lady's face with his mouth open and his eyes
the hour when hi oeually retired ; but as a

morning, and where children of ten years'
ed laUgh that was shaking him all over; minds hin that he atands beside a precipice,glistening, ss much aa to say, "Look at me,

, ;
K 1
J i
i

to frighten her with a trick, thernier's old are known to consume as many aa forty

ly, if you like it better. It is none of-- your
new-fangl- surprises, where people take
possession of your house and all it contains
but a real pleasant way of do

kind of preparation for his nightly slumber,
he wsa indulging in a light doze, or perhaps admonishes him to repent and make reslituMistress P., for I am all dressed up you aee."

daughter laughed guily in reply ; but the
tion. But be turns a deaf ear to the moniBut he didn't eay anything. "That's a crin- -

a deep reverie, in whirh visions of bis well

rilled barns and granaries, and all the recent tor, rushes into some excitement, and thus

and Smith and Smith's wife went joyfully

home and kissed every one of their children.
The little Smiths never knew that their fa-

ther and mother had ever been made atran-ger- a

to each other by legislative enactment.

line, aunt." aaid Ike, "don't you think it's
endeavors to shrink from the true contemverv overcoming 1" "Ye. declare," Said

harvest, floated before him in blissful succes
ing a kindly turn to a neighbor. It ia a sort

of donation visit (none of your beggarly
ones) to poor William Jones and hia family. olation of hia position. And if he have anyshe, "t think it comes over him a good deal,

siun. ' .
sensibility, if he have not become utterlybut you hod better take it off, for it mafcee Meanwhile, and on the same night, JonesAn attentive observer might have noticed They have been under a cloud for the last
raiiniM. this is hia constant condition. Thereturned to his native town Burlington, Ifew months, and it is time that their heigh

bore tried to help them to a ray of sunshine.
that the fire blazed with an uncommonly

cheerful light, considering that the old clock case Can be readily imagined. Let the re a
him look ridiculous." "It'e all ihefsahion,'

said Ike. "All the fiddlesticks !" replied

ahe j "and how should I look ip the fashion,

produciion of a pistol convinced her of the

true character of her escort, and she felt

that the money must go. But murk how

slight a thing will turn the tables, when
circumstances all appear to tend one way.

The poor girl drew forth the bill from her
boeom, and was placing it in the scoundrel's
outstretched hand, when a gust of wind blew

it into the road, and the fellow was obliged

to dismount to recover it.

No sooner had he left his horse, than the
quick witted girl applied the whip to her

believe and sought at once the fine black
der auppose two brothers equally entitled toWhat, with their loss by the fire, and Jones'had already struck the hour erf eight, and that eyea which be had hoped shortly to call bie

own. The pretty widow sat on the sofa, a the property of s deceased father. But the

cigara in a day J" '
- The use of tobicco, rarely, however, pro-

duces lip cancer in youth. Almost all of
Bouisson'a patients had passed the age' of
forty. In Individuals of the humbler class-

es who smoke short pipes and tobacco of in-

ferior quality, the disesse is more frequent

than with the rich, who smoke cigars or long

pipes. It becomes evident, therefore, that

it ia owing more to the constant applicatUrl

of heat to the lips than to the inhaling of

the nicotine that the disease is generated."
With the Orientals, Who are Careful to main-

tain the coolness of the mouth-piec- by thsi

transmission of the smoke through perfao

ed water, the disease is unknown. M. Bou-

isson, whose earnestness in the cauae does-hi- m

the utmost credit, advises a general cru

ong sickness and inability to work, theythe farmer rigidly adhered to the maxim, all hooped up like a wash tub 1 isnouiun i

I look well 1 No, dear, no. I don't want white kerchief tied carelessly around hermust be poorly provided for this winter."E'Hy to bed and early to rise." elder being of age, is made the executor

and trustee, and the whole estate ia confidedwhite throat, her black hair laid in silkyto pretend to be more than I really am ; andBut the party, husband, tell ua aboutThere was an uncommonly careful ar
to hla care. Tempted by a mercenary spiritthat," interrupted Mrs. Brown, who, thoughrangement of every article in the spaciou. wavea against each rosy cheek.

"Divorce is the word," cried Jones, play
il I haven t been ao unanimous as some, i

don't want to cast no reflections on heavenheartily sympathizing with the sorrows ofapartment, end also an unwonted attention
to her own toilet, which, added to a certain for not making me no larger, by rigging on fully patting her double chin; "the fact is,her neighbors, had a little womanly curiosity.

artificial suoportations. It used to oe tne re

own horse, and he sprang forward but not
alone. Tha other horse started also, and
away went the span with one rider. With
an oath the robber dashed after them and

Eliza, I'm rid of that cursed woman, andto hear more of the proposed entertainmentrestlessness in Miss Mary's demeanor, show
you and I'll be married to night. I knewed, that with her, at least, "coming events "Ay, the party. That Is all arranged. I mark of Elder Stick that every tub should

stand on Its own bottom, and I want to eee

he wilily and gradually appropriates to him

self the property of his brother, so thsi

when tho younger arrives at the period ol

manhood, he finds himself little better than

a dependant. The business, too, hsa been

managed with such subtleness, that be is

unable to.recover his rights. Stung by

maddened by dissppointment, he

rushes into dissipation, and then the , more

kow to manage these scoundrels at Trenton,cast their shadows before." At length came have aeen all the neighbors, and they all

enter into it heart and hand. A cordial re folks iust ss they are. And now what arefired hia pistol ; but the noise only frightened

the animals into a atill faster gallop, and the a loud, end it must be confessed aomewhat A champagne supper or waa it a breakfast,
did the business for them. "Put on your

bonnet and let us go the preacher's at once,
vou at 1" cried ahe, breaking off her euojectanxiously expected rap at the door, ception I met with wherever I went, in apite

it a,farmer's daughter found heraelf at home in

double quick time. It did not take her long shorter than piecrust, and wen ane. roigni,"Who is here at this time of night 1" ex of your prognostications, good wife, concern
dearest."for Lion waa parading the floor in great glee,

ing the offence which I must have given theto relate her adventure, nor waa her futber claimed the farmer, aa he started from hia

chair, rubbed his eyes, and looked at the with one of the dame'a night caps on his
other evening. Twelve well loaded sleighsat all delicate about examining the aaddle

head, tied snugly under the chin, wilh greatclock. will atari from our door at 7 o'clock on thebaga of the atrange horse. In them he found,
"Some traveler, I suppose, who wants a evening of the laat day of the year, ready to

sade to be preached by the doctore Of every

country against the immoderate use of to-

bacco, as being the only meana of extermin- -'

ating the habit j because, although the most.'

powerful sovereigns have been powerless to

prevent it although Sultan Amuratn tbaea-- 1

tened in vain to cut off the noaea of tho)
who amoked, and Peter the Grest vowad

direst ; vengeance against all smokers, and

even the thunders of tba Vatican have b
(

burled sgainat them In vsln, thera.it on,
thing which mankind holds In . mora horrof

than a noseless face, or oven an xoommu-- y

besidea a large number of counterfeit bills,

The widow, who waa among-avidow- a aa

peaches among applea, put on ner bonnet
and took Jonea' arm, and

"Just look how handsome It is put on

parchment !" cried Jonea, pulling out the
document before her) "here's the lew that

complacency. "Dear me," said she, drop

ping into a chair, "I am afraid your predomnight's lodging. Let him in, Mary." take up their line of march for William

cautious brother eeeks vsrioua opportunities

of taking advantage of him, until at laat, in

utter despair, he sinks into the grve. The

fraudulent brother, meanwhile, flourishes in

the eye of the world, and is spparently rich,

prosperous and happy. But can be be 1

Can his slumbers be peaceful and undisturb-

ed 1 Can bis thoughts be trsnquil and com

nearly fifteen hundred dollars In good money
But Mary bad anticipated the command Jones', and it will not be our fault if hia eelThe animal alone waa worth more than the (nation will not be a good one, if you go on

who teaee their suntaao : and little boyaand now ushered into the room a worthy Jar ia not well filled with an ample atock ofamount lost, and Ihe farmer waa well satis
farmer and hla family, all in their beat attirefied with the exchange. The robber was fruit and vegetables, hla abed with wood, and

himself and hit family well aupplied withand apparently intending to make an even
probably some fellow connected with sgang

don't go to heaven, by a great eight.' He

waa much subdued by thia, and taking ad-

vantage of her momentary abstraction and

three doughniita, he whistled for Lion and

went out to play. . ',' , ,

log call. winter clothing before the new year dawnsof counterfeiters that Infest Central Pennsy I
posed 1 Must not the ghost of the defraud-

ed, the ruined and the dead, occasionally

haunt hi pillow, and look upon him with

aves of. reproach 1 Must ha not torn rest

nicated soul and that is an untimely deaths"Glad to aee you, neighbor Jenkine. Met

with any accident on the road V waa the
Tenia, and dogged the girl in ber journey from

stare to atore with the bill. He his not yet
claimed bis horse and saddle-bag- a nor ia

Let young men ba once impressed with thia

aaya that Jacob Jonas aid Ann Caroline
Jones are two." .

Putting her plump gloved Jiand on his

shoulder she did look. .,

"0 dear 1" she said, with her rosy lips,

and ssnk baek half fainting on the sofa.

"0 biases !" erisd Jones,-- snd sahk beside

ber, rustling the fatal parchment in his

band; "here's a lot of hnpptness and thim
pigne gone to rain."

blunt but kindly aalutatlon of farmer Brown

But, on second thought, wife' continued the
farmer, "I believe you cannot join in our

frolic. Molly may go, but yon a word in

your, ear." And the farmer drew the good

dame aside, and communicated something in

'None at all, neighbor Brown. We hare Biavti'tjl Ripiy. A good man in afflic
there reason to believe he ever will. lessly at midnight, sad fsncy that some and

don judgment is about to bo visited upon

him I Mast he not shrink from hi own

truth, and tho "Art of Smoking,'', whleevoao

of our beat authpra hae lately extolled ss th:
finest of all the So arts, will sow vbf J j
lalde snd forgotten A' ,

just dropped in for chit thia fine wlnter'a tion, who waa aaked how he bore his sorrows
evening." so well, replied, "It lightens the stroke tofrrConsumptivee who ewallow the cod. a whiaper which called from her eeveral ex

thoughts, and turn sale when the memory"Glad to eee you," repeated the farmer. draw near to Him who handles the rod."liver theory, are doee-il- e creatures. pressions of gratification end applause.

c fP Oi


